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With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder. 

Light Vanitie, infatiate cormorant, 

Confu niing meanesfoone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This Royallthrone of Kings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth ofMaicihe, this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, derme Paradice, 

This Foretreife built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infe<ftion,and the hand ofWarre $ 

This happy breed ofMen,this little World, 
ThispreciousStonefetin the Siluer Sea, 

Which ferueuesitintheofficeofa-Wall, 

Or as aMoate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflelle happier lands : 

This blelfed plotte, this Earth, this Realme,this England, 
This Nurfe, this teemingwombeof RoyalllCings, 

Feard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renownedin their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and-true chiualrie, 

As is the Sepulchre in ftubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worlds Ranfome, blelfed Maries fonne: 

This Land offuch deare foules. this deare deareland j 
Deare for her reputation throughthe world, .••.-.a. 

Is now leaced out (i die pronouncing it^ 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farine. • 

England bound in with thetriumphantSea, 
Whoferockie fhoare beatesbacke theenuiousfiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with ibanie, 

With Inkic blottes, and rotten Parchment bonds, i 
That England that was wont toeonquer others. 

Hath made a fhameftill conqueft of it felfe : 

Ah would the fcandallvanifht with my life. 

How happy then were my enftiing death ; 

Tor kg* TheKingis come, deafe mildly with his youth, 
For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage the more; 
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Entcrthe King and Queene-, &c, 
gwsene* How fares our noble Vii.dc Lancafter ? 

King. What comfort man V how ift w*th aged Gaunt? I 

Gaunt 


tP Richard the Second* 
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, Gaunt. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old 5 
Within me griefe hath kept a tedious faft, 

And who abftaines from meate,thatis not gaunt? 

For deeping England, longtime hauc I watchtj 
Watching breedes leaneneife,leanenelfe is all gaunt; 
The plealure that fome Fathers feedevppon, 

Vi Is m y ftrickt faft, I meane my Childrens lookes, 

And therein,fafting haft thou made me gaunt;. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as agraue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 

King. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names t 
Gaunt. No, miferie makes iport to mocke it felfe. 

Since thou doft feeke to killmyname inme, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe thatliue i. 

Gaunt . No,no,menliuing flatter thofe that die; 

King. Thou now a dying fay ft, thou flattereft me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou dielf, though I the Acker be. 
King. I am in health, Ibreath, I feethee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me, knowes Ifee thee ill, , 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in theefeeing ill, , 

Thy death-bed is no leifer then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft inreputation fleke, 

And thou too careleife patient as thou art, 

Commitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firift wounded thee} 

A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compalfe is no bigger then thy head;. 

And yet inraged in fo fmall a verge, 

The vvafte is no whit leifer then thy Land ; 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Seenehowhis Sonnesfonne (hould deftroy his.fonnes, 
From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy ihame, 
Depofing thee before thou wert poifeft, 

Which art poifeft now to depofe thy felfe. . 

Why Coofin wert thou regentofthe world. 

It were a Ihatne to let this Land by Leafe ; .r, 

But 
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